

T^he TrAgtdk of 

"Su^u Tis nothin^ but conccite(my gracious Lady'^ 
Queene. T is nothin^ IclTejConceitcis iHll deriutie 
From Tome forefather Gricfe, mine is not foj 
For nothing hath'begotiny.foinething gricfe, 

Or fomething hath the nothing-that 1 grieuc, 

Tis in reiterfion that I Ho poflefTc': 

But whatit is,that is not yet ksownCjwhat 
I cannot namc^tis namelcflc woe I wot. 

(jrttne, God faue your Maieftic,& well mctCenilemc*. 
Ihope thcKingisnotyctfliiptforlreland. 

^Hcene. Why hopeft thou fo? tis better hope he 
For his defignes crane haftCjhiS'hafte good hope : 

Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not fhipt? 

^ree»e. That he our hope mighthauerctiidehis powei;, 

And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land, 

The bani/lit repealcs hknfelfe, 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude atRauenIpurgh. 

No w God in hcauen forbid. 

(jreent. Ah Madam, tis toe true 5 and that is worie: 

The Lord Northurabcrlandjhis young fonneH.Picrtie^ 
The Lords of Ro(rc,Beaiimond,and Willoughby, 

With all their powerful! friendes,arefled to him. 

“BHfh. WhyhaueyounotproclaimdcNdrthumbcrland > 
And the reft of the reuniting faftion,traytours^ 

Qrttnt, WehauCjwherevpontheEarleofWorccfter 
Jdath broke his Staflfe.relignd his Stewardlhip, 

And al the houfliold feruauts fled with himto Bulh’ngbrook 
Qjutne. So Greene, thou art the Midw'ife of my woe, 
AndBuHingbrooke,ray Ibrrowcsdifinallheire: , 

Now hath my foule brought fborth her prodigie. 

And I a gafping new deliucred mother, 

JJauc woe to woe,forrow to forrow ioynd. 

£t*jh. DifpaircnotMadan. 

^Hreue. Who lhall hinder me? 

I will difpairc and be at enmitie 
With couctous Hopcjhc is a flatterer, 

A paralitc,a keeper backe of death, <J 

Who 



Ktrfg Richdrd the Second, 

Who gendy would diflbluethe bands oflife, 
WhichfalfeHopelingers inextreamitie.. 

Gntne. Hecre comes the Duke of Yorke. 

Qtteene. "With fignes ofWarre about his aged ncckei 
Oh fullofeareftill bufinefle are his lookes: 

Vnckle,for Gods fake fpeake comfortable wordes. ‘ 
Should I do fo,I Ihoiild bdy ray thoughts. 
Comfort’s in heauen, and wfe are on the earth, 

■Where nothing hues but croflb,carCjand gricfe," 

Your Husband he is gone to fauc farre off, 

Whilft others come to make him loofe at home : 

Hcerc am I left to vnderprop liis-Iand-, 

Who weakewith agc,canHotfupport my felfe. 

Now comes the fickchoure that his furfetmade, 

Now lhall he trie his Friendes that flattered him. 

My Lord, your fonne was gone befoixl came, 
Torkj, Hewas,why fo; go all which way itwill : 
TheNobles they arc ned,-the Commons they are cold,’ 

And will (I fcare! reuolt on Herforcls fide. 

Sirra, get thee to Plalhietomy filter Glocefler, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound. 

Hold take my Ring; 

Struing. My Lord,I had forgot to teiryourLordlhip, 

To day I came by and called there; 

But -I iliall gricue you to report the refe 
Tn\. What Pft knaue? ■ 

Serningm, An houre before I came,the Dutcheffc diedi^ 
Torkf. Godforhis mcrcie/whatatydeofwoes 
Comes rulhing on this v/ofull Land at once? 

1 know-not what to doe : I would to<i)d 

(So my vntruth had not prouokt himtd !t) 

TIicKinghad cutoffmyheadwithmy brothers, 

What,arc there t wo Ports difjaatcht for Ireland? 

How rtiallwedo for money for thefc Warres? 

Come Sifter,Coofin I would fay ; pray pardon me .* ^ 

Goc fellow, get thee hoinc,prouide feme CartSv , 

And bring away the A rmoiir that is there^- 

'36ntleraen,will y ou gomufter men?.- 


:: !■ 


l.-A 


'i M 


■Hi 


* ^ Jft 


II 




